tones Labours loft* 

Thine in t h e dear eft defgne oftndufrie. 

Don Adriano de Arina 1 he. 

THus doft ihcu hear e the Ncni^nUonro«e, 

Gainft thee thou Lsmbe that ftandcft as his pray 
Subroiffme fall bis princely ie ct before, 

WiiaTvcine? What Weihercockc^Did you «u^rhcfwcbe«tt. 

' Boy 1 am much decerned , but I remember the ftile. 

<y H , Elfc your memory is bad,gomg ore it ercwhile. - 
Bor. This zArmado is a Spaniard that keepeshere income 
A Phantafime a Monoicho,and one that makes iport 
To the Prince and his Booke-mates. 

Ou. Thou fellow a word. 

Who gauethec thisLettct ? 

Clow . I told you my Lord. 

Qji. To whom Ihould’ft thou giuc it; 
flow. From my Lord to my Lady. 
ffu. From which Lord, to which Lady. 

Clo. From ruy Lord Berowne a goodmalier of iinne 5 
To a Lady of France, that he call'd R of aline. 

9tt. Thou haft miftaken his Lettcr.Come Lords away. 

Hcerc fwcct, put vp this, ’twill be thine another day . Exeunt » 
Boy . Who is the ftiooter? Who is the lhooter ? 

Rofa. Shall I teach you to know. 

Boy. I my continent of Bcautie. 

Rofa. Why (he that Scares the Bow. Finely put off. 

Boy. My Lady goes cokill homes, but if thou inatrie. 

Hang me by the necke, if homes that ycare milcarrie. 

Finely put on. 

Rofa. Well then,! am the ftiooter. 

Boy. And whois your Dcare _ 
Rofa. If weehoofe by the homes your felfe come not neare* 
Finely put onindeede, 

Maria. You ftili wrangle with her Boyct, and flic ft tikes ac 
the brow. 
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tones Labours lofit 

Boyct. Butftieherfclfc is hit lower,. 

Maud hit her now. . 

RoCa. Shalhl come vpon thee with an old faying, that was a 
man when King Pippin of France was a little boy, as touching 

the bit it. 1 , 

Boyet. So I may anfwere thee with one as old that was a wo- 
man whenQueene (fuinoucr ai Brittaine . wasalittlc wench, as 
touching the hit it. 

Rofa. Thoucanft not hit it,Iiit it, hit it, 

Thou canft not hit it my good man. 

Boy. I cannot, cannot, cannot: 

And I cannot, another can. _ , Fxito 

Clo. By my troth moil pleafant, how botn did fit if. 

Mar. A marke marueilouswcll (hot, for they both did hit . 
Boy. A Mark,0 inarke bv<- that markcia marke fayes my Lady,. 
Let the marke hauc a pricke in’c, to meat at, if it may be. 

Mar. Wide a’th bow hand,yfaich your hand is out, 
C/o.Indeede a’muilfhcotenearer,or heelenc’rc hit the clout. 
Boy. And ifmy hand be out, then belike your hand Is in. 
Clow. Then will flie get the vpflioat bycleauing the is in. 

CM a. Come, come, you talkegreafily, your lips grow foule,. 
Clew. She’s too hard for you at pricks, fir challenge her to 
boulc. 

Boy. I fcare too much rubbing : good night my good Oule 9 
Clo. By my foule a Swaine, a moft fimple Clowne. 

Hbrd, Lord, how the Ladies and I haiie put him downe. 

O my troth moll fwcet iells, moft income vulgar wit. 

When it comes fo fmooth'y offjlo obicenely ,as it were fo fit,. 
Jlrmatbor ath to -.he fide, O a mall dainty man. 

To fee him wa'ke before a Lady, and to beare her Fan. 

To fee himk iTt his h nd, and how moll fweetiy a will (wearer 
And h-sPagc ac othwrlidc,thac handfullof wit, 

Ah he3ucns, ic is moil patheticall nit. 

Sowla,fowla. Exeunt i. 

Shootewithhirfto 


Enter T)uil t F'oiofcrncs, the Pedant and Nathaniell 

Nat. V;ry reuerent fporc truely, and done in the tefihnony’' 
of a good conference* , 




